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SYNOPSIS

Mr. Blithers, mult mill

, the courage to go directly to the hotel

with his wife the posaibilities of murrying |
off Wi daughter, Maud Applegate, to the |

ng in America in an-

oX, minlsier of war;

k and Hobba, the valet. The prince
Mad balked at a matrimonial ‘:lnltnnc‘n‘:lm
e Princegn of Dawsbergan, bath o am
wighing to choose for themselves. Mr,

Blithers vialts the Kings uninvited.
lr.-;mhm dincusses the luﬁnn loan

Hankers suddenly refuse to handle the
Count Quinnox and King arrunge &

of the deal
ﬂlthmm.:rnmuu to consider the loan.
His wife prepares & ball for the Prince
and Maud, who suddenly balice st the af-
iair and dossn't aftend. R

Mesting the prince out for a strol t
are chats on matrimony. Robin says he ls
mot for sale, but agrees to meet Maud
when he learna she | opposed to her par-
ents’ wishes,

Maud agnin evades the prince, who re-
ports he must leave for Graustark at
once. Maud writes she ls off for Europe
on the Jupiter with Af aged companion
dor father schemes to get them both on
the sams ahip

o6 am Mr, Bchmidt salls on the
&rﬂluhln buys §00,000,000 of Grau-
stark bonda A young ludy disputes Rob-
in's right to a table and deck chalr,

He learns she la Miss Guile of New
York, and her uged companion Mra, Gas-
ton. He soon becomes better scqualnied
with Miss Gulle

Her glven nome Is Dedelln, shoe telln
him. Bho tells Mrs. Gaston that she sus-

pects he s the Prince of Graustark.
Mra, Gaston changes her manner toward
him. Hobbe discovers Miss Gulle's bag-
Kuge Is marked with a B. In Parls she
Is met by a young man,

GQourou, Robin's police chief, conelua.
that the B on the baggage mesns EBlithers
Miss Blithers denios her engugement o
the pringe. Bmmiy} mengly Robin a notg,

CHAPTER XlII,

The Cat Is Away.
OBIN'S face was glowing with
excltement. He put his hands
In his trousers pockets and
nervously Jingled the colns
therein, all the while regarding his
minister of pollce with speculative

eyes,

At last Robin, without speaking, Im.
pulsively held the letter out to the
baron, who strode across the room and
took It from his hand. Without a
word he extracted the single shest of
paper and read what was written
thereon:

“My motor will eall for you at 2 this aft-
ermoan, and we will run out to 8t. Clovd for
tea, Ut the Pavillon bleu. Mps. Gaaston Is
#spending the day with relatives at Cham-
plgny, and we may as wall be mice under
the clroumstaooes. If you have another
angagemant pray do not let It Interfere
Wwith the pleasure I am seeking.”

“Nothing could ba more exacting,
my dear prince. She signs herself ‘B,
Gulle' nnd I am sure she {8 magnifi-
cently baguiling, If you will pardon the
play on words."

“It's & Jolly lttle adventure,” was all
that Robin would say.

The baron was thoughtful. *There
s something behind this extraordinary
behavior on the »art of a lady gon.
erally accredited with sense and re-
finement,” sald he after o moment. *I
think 1 have it too. She |4 deliberataly
putting you to a rather severe test”

“Test? What do you mean?"

"She Is trying you out, slr, Mias
Guile, or possibly Miss Blithers—Is
taking n gen.lne risk in order to de
termine whether you are a real gentle
man or only a make belleve.
taking a chance with vou, You Ay

"}:au it & Jolty lttle adventure, but I

pall 1t the acid test.”
“Thank you, baron.
Forewarned Is forearmed. | shall re-
main n gentleman at any cost.™

At 3 o'vlock n big limousine swung
under the porte cochere at the Ritz
and a nimble footman hopped down
and entered the hotel. Robin was
Wwalting just Inside the doors.

“For Mr, Schmidt?™ he inquired.

*Oui, m's{eur."

who ls vislting Mr, |

Lieutenant |

|

fondlre, dlscunses| 01 YOU" 8he said.

Bhe s |

Thrilled by a pleasurable sense of |

excitement, the Prince of Graustark
entered the car,

A delicate perfume lingered In the
machine, convincing proof that Misa

Guile had left it but a few minutes be- |
fore Its arrival at his hotel. As a mat- “lan't It just like an elopement?” cried

ter of fact, she was nearer than he
thought, for the car whirled into the
Raue de la Paix and stopped at the curh

Bot more than & hundred yards from | he was surprised to

the Place Vendome.

Once more the nimble footman hop- |
ped down and threw open the door. A | dence, "how do you do? What must
slender, swift moving figure (o & blue | You think of me, bouncing in like that
Hoen gown and & wide hat, from | 8nd naver once speaking to you ™

which sprang two gorgeous

blue |
plumen, emerged from the door of a | Most out

“I know several
people who are stopping there, and 1—
I—well, you won't think Im a dread-
ful person, will you?"

“Not at all,” he declared promptly,
Then he resolved to put one ¢f the
questions he had made up his mind to
ask at the first opportunity. “Do you
mind telling me why you abandoned
me so completely, so heartlessly, on
the day we landed?"

“Because thers was no reason why
I should sct otherwise, Mr. Schmidt,”
she sald, the tremor gone from her
volce,

“And yet you take me to St Cloud
for tea,” he said pointedly.

“Ah, but no one Is to know of this”
she cried warmly. "This Is a secret,
A very secret adventure.

He could not help staring. “And
that 1s just why I am mystified. Why
I8 today so very different from yeater.

?‘

“It fan't,” she sald. “Doesn’t all this
prove {t?"

He suddenly remembered the baron's
shrewd conjecture and let the oppor-
tunity to eay something banal go by
without a word. Perhaps it was a test,
after all,

"“There are many things 1 want to
speak about, Mr, Schmidt, and—and
you know how impoasible it {s to—to
Eol & moment to oneself when one (s
being watched like & child, as I am be-
Ing watched over by dear Mrs. Gas
ton. You will understand, won't you?"

“Pray do not distress yoursgelf, Miag
Gulle,” he protested. "“The last word
s spoken. [ am too happy to gpoll
the day by doubting its integrity,

As the the car turned into (he Bou-
levard des Capucines Robin suppress-
ed an exclamatlon of annoyance on be-
bolding Baron Gourou and Dank
standing on the curb almost within
arm's length of the ear as [t passed.
Tha former was peering rather in-
tently at the two men on the front
seat and evinced little or no Interest
In the occupants of the passing ton-
nean.

“Wasn*t that your friend Mr. Dank
Inquired Miss Guile with Interest. He
felt that she was chiding him.

“Yes," pald he, and then turned for
another look at his compatriots. Gou-
rou wos Jiiing. mlething drgvn on

barrler. "The door clokell ENarhly dnd,
almost before the prince had recoy-
ered from his surprise, the car glided
off in the direction of the Place de
I'Opera.

“Isn’t 1t Just llkke an elopement?™
erled Miss Guile, and It was quite
plain to him that she was vastly
pleased with the gprightly Introduc-
tion to the adventure. Her volce trem-
bled slightly, and she gat up very
stralght in the wide, comfortable seat.

j

Miss Gulle.

cried Robin, and
find that his own

"Ia 1t really yout™

volee trembled,
“Oh,” she =ald, with a sudden dif-

"I think that you are frightened al
boota” sald he

Q

! your

diamond merchant's shop, and, befors | boldls

Hobin could move from his comer,

"No, 'm not," =ald ahe resolutely, *1

Popped into the car and sat down be | am only consclous aof feeling extrome
#ide kim with a nervous little laugh on | Iy foollsh ”

Ber lps—red lips that showed ross-
like and tempting behind a thick chif-
fon vell, obviously donned for AN ex-
eellent reasen. The exquisite features
of Miss Quile were barely distingulsh-

L Lhesutiare of 18 Sloy

“l1 shouldn't feel that way about
stealing off for & cup of tea,” sald he
“It's all guite regular, you know, and
is frequently done In the very best ein
ties when the cat’s away."”

*“You see, | couldn't quite BCTape Qp

J

|

protested, “it reunlly lsn't falr to Mlss
Blithers, She was justified in follow-
ing an illustrious example. You for-
get that the Prince of Graustark was
the first to rush into print v 2 oa dlat
deatal,. What else could the yuor girl
do?"

“Oh, T am not defending the Prince
of Graustark, He bebaved abomi
nably, rushing Into print, as you BAY.
Extremely bad taste, I should call {1
8till, I would be willing to make a
small wager that the well advertised
match comes off In spite of all the
denlals. Glven a determined father, an
ambitions mother, & purse flled daugh-
ter and an empty pursed nobleman,
and I don't see how the inevitable can
be avolded.”

Robin's face was flaming. It was
with difficulty that he restrained the
impulse to put her right in the mat-
ter without further ado.

"By the way, what would you have
done had you been placed In her po-
sition ™

"I think I should have acted quite
a8 Independently as she”

“If your father were to plck out a
husband for pou, whether or no, you
would refuse to obey the paternal
eommand '

“Most assuredly. As a matter of
fact, Mr. Schmidt, my father has ex-
pressed a wish that I should MAITY &

man who dogsn't sopeal to me at all”
LTs* ol Bayml ""?u prifte” mentally

promiged Him something for his pains,
“But let us leave dull care behind,” he
went on gayly,

“Wan't you be good enough to take
off that vell? It serlously obstructs
the view.™

She complacently shook her head.
*It doesn’t abstruct mine,” she sald.
“"Have you been reading what the pa-
pers are saying about your friend Mr.
Blithers and his obstreperous daugh-
ter, Maud 7

Robin caught his breath. In a flash
he suspected an excellent reason for
keeping the veil In place. He could

“AnS you Tef o "

"Absolutely. Now let us talk of
fomething elae. A bas Blithers! Down
with the plutocrats! Stamp out the
vulgarians! s there anything else
You can suggest? sghe oried Bgayly.

“Long live the Princess Maud!” aald
be, and doffed his hat. The satirieal
note in his volee was not lost on her,
She started perceptibly and caught her
breath. Then ghe sank back Into the
corner with & nervous, strained little
laugh.

“You think she will marry him?™

“I think as you do about It, Miss
Gulle" sald Robin. and sho was §f-
lenced,

They hnd a table In a cool, shady
earnen of the broad porch overlooking
the Plice d'Armes and the Belne and
Its vociferous ferries. To (he right
muns the gleaming rondway that leads
to the hills and glades through whiek
pomp and pride once strode with such
fatal arrogance. Blue conted servitors
attended them on their arrival ind
watched over them during thelr Hiay.
It wus as If Miss Guile were the falry
priticess who had but to wish and her
slightest desire was gratified. 'Her
Buest, a real prince, marveled not a
little at the complete sway she exor-
clsed over thiy somewhat autooratie
army of menials. They bowed and
scraped and fotched and carried, The
magie of Araby could have been no
more potent than the spell this beay-
tiful girl cast over the house of Mam-
mon. She lald her finger upon a purse
of gold and wished, and, lo, the won-
ders of the magle carpet were re-
peated.

She had removed her vell, but he
was not alow to percelve that she mat
with her back to the long streteh of
porch,

“Do you prefer this place to Armen
onville or the Pafllard at Pre Catelan,
Miss Guile?™ he inquired, quite cas.
ually, but with a secret purpose,

“No, It 18 stupid here, as a rule, and
common. Still every one goes to the
other places In the afternoon, and I
partioularly wanted to be as naughty
a8 possible, po I came bere today.”

"It doesn't strike ma ng eapeclally
naughty,” he remarked.

"Are you golng to take me up to the
park

“Yes. Into the Bhadows.”

“Oh, that's good! I'm sure my im-
agination will work beautifully when
It isn't subdued by all these blua
devils. [—Que voulez vous? The
question was directed rather sharply
to a partloularly deferentfal “blue
devil" who stood at his elbow.

“M. S8chmidt

“Yes. What's this? A letter] 'Pon
my soul, how the deuce could any
one"— He got no farther, for Misa
Gulle’s action In pulllng down her vedl
and the subsequent npasmodic glance
over her shoulder betrayed such an
agltated state of mind on her part
that his own sensations were checked
at the outset.

now see that it gave her a distinet ad.
vantage over him.

"“Yes, I gee that she positively de-
nies the whole business,”

“Likewise the prospective spouse,”
she added. “Isn't it slckening?*

“By the way, it s reported that she
crossed on the steameor with us,"

“I am quite cortain that she did, Mr,
Schmidt,” sald she,

“You really think so?™ he cried, re-
garding her keenly,

“The man who came to meet me
knows her quite well. Ho s confident
that he saw her at Cherbourg.”

“I sea,” sald he, and was thoroughly
convineaed. “T may as well confess to
you, Miss Gulle, that I also know her
when 1 see her”

“But you told me positively that you
had never seen her, Mr, Schmidt,” she
sald quickly,

“I had not seen her up to the second
day out on the Jupiter,” he explained,
enjoying himeelf immensely,

“It was aftor that that yon'"—

"I know." he mald, as she hesltated,
“but you mee I didn't know she was
Miss Blithers until sometime after I|
had met you.” There was a challenge
In his manner amounting almost to a
declaration.

She leaned forward 1o r
more intently,

“Is It possible, Mr. Schmidt, that you |
fuspect me of being that horrid, vul-
BAr creature ™ - |

Robin was not to be trapped. There |
was something In the shadowy eyos |
that warned him.

“At lenst 1 may gay that I do not
suspeet you of being a horrid, vulgar
ereature,” he sald evasivaly, II

“You haven't answered my question,
Mr. Schmidt.”

“Welll” he began slowly, "1 don't
sugpect you of being Miss Blithers.”

“But you did suspeot jL”

“l waa pleasantly engagod in apecu- |
lation, that's all. It is generally be- |
lleved that Miss Blithers salled under |
an assumed name—lterally, not fig- |
uratively.” f

“Is there any reason why ¥ou should
fmagine that my nume is not Gulle?” |

“Yes. Your luggage Is resplendently
marked with the second letter in Lbe‘

ril hilm

slphabet—a gory, crimson B*

“I see,” sho said reflectively, *You
examined my luggnge, as they say in |
the customs office. And you couldn't
put B and G together, {4 that it |

“Obviously.” J

“If you had taken the trouble to
look you would have found an equally |
resplendent G on the opposite end of |
each and every trunk. Mr. Behmiar,”
ehe suld quietly.

“l did not examine your luggage,
Misx Guils,” sald he stify. She hadn't

left much for him to stand upon.
“Rather unique way to put one's in-
ttials on a trunk, fsa't {1

"It possesses the virius of ariginal-

she admitted, I've no doubt that
aminbie Miea Blithers were to
hear of it she'd rush into print and
belabor me with the largest Lype that
money could buy.” |
“Oh, come now, Miss OCulle” ha |
|

iy

if the

“There must be some one here who
knows-you,* Mr, Schmidt,” she sald
nervously. “See what It says, please
—at once. I—perhaps we should be
starting home Immediately,”

Robin tore open the onvelope. A
glance showed him that the brief note
was from Gourow. A characteristic G
served as & slgnature. As he read, a
hard line appeared between his eyes
and hls expression grew serious.

“It 18 really nothing, Miss Gulle,” he
sald. “A stupld, alleged Joke of & fel.
low who bappens to know me, that's
l-lL“

“Who wrote that letter, Mr.
Schmldt? she demanded, Even
through the vell he could see that her
eyes were wide with—was It alarm or
unger?

"A man named Gourou. He I8 a de-
tective engaged on n plece of work for
Mr. Totten”

“Is it & part of his daty to watch
your movements ™ she nsked, leaning
forward and reading the nots.

“No. He Is my friend, however,"
gsld Robin  steadily. “According to
this eplstle, It would Appear that It 1s
| & part of his duty to keep truck of
you, not me. May I ask why you
ehould be shadowed by two of his
kind

8he did not answer at once, When
she spoke it was with a determined
effort to malntaln her composure,

“l am sorry to have subjected you

to all this, Mr. Behmidt. We will de-
part at once. | find thal the cat ia
never away, 80 we ecan't be mice.
What o fool I've heen® There waa |

something suspiclously suggestive of
tears in her goft voloe. I
(To be Continued)
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Children Cry for Fletcher's

N RN R A N A,

The Kind You Have Always Bonght, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of
and has been made under his Per=

sonal supervision sinee its infancy.

% - Allow no one to decelve yonin this,
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-ns-good ’* are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
ts and Children—Experience agalust Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

QCastorla is a harmless snbstitute for Castor Ofl, Pare«
gorle, Drops and ﬂtmmln‘i Syrups, It Is pleasant, It
contains neither Oplum, Morphine nor other Narcotio
Its age Is Its guarantes, It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. For more than thirty years it
has been In constant rise for the rellef of Constipation
Flatulency, Wind Colie, all Teothing Troubles -m{
Dinrrhosa, It regulates the Stomach and Bo
asslmilates the Food, giving healthy and natural sleep, '
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

substance,

&

In Use For Over 30 Years .

The Kind You Have Always Bought

See Us About

Tin Roof and Gutter Work

or anything made of sheet metal such as

Stock Tanks Grain Bins
Well Casing  Cisterns Culverts
’ | Etc.

Plumbing, Heatine and Metal Work
PEERLESS SUPPLY CO.

315 N. Spruce St.
G, V. WILHELM, Mgr.

Phone 660

This time of the year
Brings the Refrigerator here

See the NORTHLAND at
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POULTHY EGGSE
T. J. McINERNEY

Cash Buyer
market prices pald at wll times. Stock salt on sale.

Highest
Abllens, Kansas, First and Cedar Sta.
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Opening the Season

Now that good roads are in order,
Enu‘d better make sure of your storage
attery. Bring it around and learn
what real service means,

CENTRAL ATTD & MACH. 00,
810 North Spruce

TTORAGE
BATTERY

et L =
Free inspection of any battery at any time
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L S, STEELSMITH, M. D. L |
#* Surgeon, Gypecologist, Ocullst #$
- Abilens, Knfiess -
#®  Practice limited to. Surgery, @
® Surgical Diseases, Dissases of #
& Womeon, Discases of the Eve #
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